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are good, they are very good, for they are only delivering me from
this painful life, without harming my salvation."
Soon came the dispersion of the brothers: " Start out upon your
way, 0 disciples," said the Buddha, " for the salvation of many, for
the happiness of many, for pity of the world, for the good of both
gods and men." As for the Blessed One, having thus set on foot the
evangelization of India, he returned to Uruvilva. There he met three
Brahman anchorites, the brothers Kasyapa, whose sacrifices were
being disturbed by a demon in the form of a serpent. The Buddha
exorcized the serpent, and the three Brahmans were converted. The
eldest, Maha Kasyapa, was to become one of the leaders of the Com-
munity. The Buddha and his new converts next betook themselves
to the capital of the Magadha, Rajagriha, where King Bimbisara be-
came a lay member of the Community and presented the Blessed
One with the site of the first Buddhist monastery, the Park of Bamboos
(venuvana)) at the gates of his city. This was the prototype of the
monasteries described in the Buddhist Scriptures: " Not too far from
the city and not too near to it, easily accessible, not too full of stir by
day, silent at night, far from the tumult and press of men, places of
retreat and resorts propitious to solitary meditation." Here the
Blessed One was joined by two new and famous disciples, Sariputra
and Maudgalyayana.
Their pure hearts were filled with a tranquil kindliness and a child-
like joy:" We live in perfect joy, without enemies in a hostile world.
In perfect joy do we live who own no property. Gaiety is our food,
as it is that of the radiant gods." This state of mind was accompanied
by a deep feeling for nature: "Sure of my goal, without haste, I
mean to enter into the charming forest, the haunt of fiery elephants.
In the blossoming forest, in a cool mountain grot, I mean to bathe
my body and to walk alone, with no companion, in the vast and
charming forest. . . . When the storm clouds beat their drum in the
heavens, when torrents of rain fill the ways of the air, and the monk